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        On Christmas Eve, after Santa departs for his rounds, Christmas Elf Giljagaur tidies his workspace, dreaming of relaxation, until fellow Elf Kertasnikir bursts in with the worst of news: Santa forgot one present!

      

        

      
        Now Gil and Kurt must find a way to return the present to Santa for delivery, or Christmas will be ruined!
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      Giljagaur was just tidying up his station in the main room of the Elves’ Workshop when Kertasnikir burst through the door.

      Kert skidded to a stop by Gil’s side. The points on his big ears quivered as he gulped for air. Melting snow dotted his green velvet vest, the good one that he wore for the special feast Mrs. Claus laid out for the Elves every Christmas Eve while Santa was on his deliveries.

      Gil couldn’t believe his eyes. How could Kert let himself get all wet and messy right before the feast? What an insult to Mrs. Claus.

      “Look at you,” he said. “I’m almost finished here then I’ll take you back to the dormitory. My magic clothes chest is faster than yours. It will clean up that stain like that.” He snapped his fingers to show Kert how fast.

      But Kert waved his arms.

      “Santa! Have you seen Santa?”

      “No, I’ve been cleaning my station.” Gil spread his hands to show off the polished wood surface, his tools all straight and organized in a line across the top, and his wooden stool with the padded red seat, all neatly pushed under the table. “Why?”

      “Forgot. Left. Lost.”

      Kert swooned. Gil grabbed his shoulders to steady him.

      “Kert, what is it? What happened?”

      Gil felt his friend’s entire body quivering under his hands. He’d never seen Kert like this.

      It couldn’t be good.

      “It’s a disaster, a catastrophe!”

      “Kert, tell me.” Gil gave him a hard shake.

      “Left,” Kert said.

      “Who left what?” Gil said.

      “Present,” Kert said. “Found it behind a stacking crate in the staging area. It must have fallen…”

      Gil felt a cold seep into him that had nothing to do with the North Pole.

      “You don’t mean…”

      Kert nodded.

      “Santa left a toy behind.”
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        * * *

      

      They burst from the workshop at a mad run. Freezing air stung Gil’s lips. His boots pounded the hard snow.

      Christmas Eve at the North Pole was a magical night of cold crispness. The sky was a blanket of darkness above their heads, the stars winking and twinkling, barely illuminating the white wooden buildings of the village.

      As they sprinted past the Elves’ dormitory, Gil gave a wistful glance at the single storey building. Glowing red, blue, and green lights were strung along the peaked roof and down each join. He should be going back to his bunk to for one last tidy up before presenting himself at the Claus house.

      Even though he never felt comfortable, Mrs. Claus insisted every Elf enter through the front door like a real guest. Gil preferred going in through the back door. Somehow that slim, white wooden door always made him more at ease. The huge, dark oak of the front door was far too intimidating with the carved image of a gigantic Christmas tree surrounded by presents.

      But no matter how many times he tried to walk around the large sprawling single storey house, he always ended up at the front door.

      Mrs. Claus’s magic was almost as powerful as Santa’s own.

      The hard snow began to slope upward. Before they reached the rise, Kert veered left.

      Heading for the stables and the Gift Packing and Staging Area.

      Snow from Kert’s boots puffed up, clouding Gil’s eyes. Crisp air tingled in his nostrils. He still wore his work outfit, the thin white shirt, the light green smock over his dark green pants. All of it designed for easy movement and warm temperatures within a busy workshop.

      Not for running around outside in the dead of winter.

      But almost there. When they reached the staging area, Gil would call for his winter coat. Hopefully his magic was strong enough to bring it that distance.

      Another kick of snow caught him in the face. Gil spit out the melting droplets, wiped his eyes. There in the shadows ahead of them the giant stone blocks of the side of the barn came into view. Chiseled perfectly straight, the white stone wall stretched above Gil’s head probably ten times his height, and at four feet he was one of the tallest of the Elves.
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